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and the minister was keeping me in concealment, possibly
because I had inspired him with tender sentiments. No doubt
CEyras has kept himself well informed concerning me, for
he knows the name I go under and my address, and has set
spies to keep a watch on my movements. On the advice of
my aunt, I wrote to him, telling him I was quite ready to
return to Lisbon if he would assure rne that directly I
arrived there I should be publicly united to Al-------, other-
wise I would remain in London all my life, for there, at
least, the laws assure me complete liberty. I am now await-
ing his answer, which, I believe, will be favourable. No
one can deprive me of my fortune, which is absolutely at
my own disposal, and CEyras, I think, will be glad to be
of service to me, if only to compensate in some degree for
his share in my father's death.
Pauline told me the real names of the actors in her
drama; but as she is still living, and as her memory is very
dear to me, I will not run the risk of offending her by
mentioning them here. It suffices to say that her story was
absolutely true, and well known to the inhabitants of Lis-
bon. The personages alluded to were well-known anrf
prominent people.